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2 Our Fourfooted Friends 


LIGHTS AND SHADOWS 


a OF HUMANE WORK 


Humane Week was observed by the League 
in the usual way, sending out humane literature 
and writing expressly on this subject. A letter 
to ministers and teachers, written by the presi- 
dent of the League, was sent to one hundred 
ministers and the same number of teachers. 


On May 20, Humane Sunday, Mrs. Huntington 
Smith showed moving pictures and spoke at the 
State Reformatory in Concord to the prisoners 
on the duty of kindness and the usefulness of 
horses, dogs and cats to mankind. She asked 
the men to try to make their lives of as much 
use in the world as the laboring horse, the 
loyal, loving dog. She related instances of 
men whose dogs had clung to them in poverty 
and disgrace. There was a good orchestra and 
remarkably fine singing by some of the men under 
the very able leadership of Mrs. Leland, for- 
merly a pupil of Mr. B. J. Lang and of Mr. 
Arthur Foote. 


The friends who have so kindly assisted us in 
knitting articles for the soldiers, and in rolling 
bandages for the wounded horses will be very 
glad to hear that three of the cases we have sent 
have been received. You will find a copy of 
the letter I received from the Rev. Vivian Evans 
of Versailles, France, in another column. Since 
then I have heard from Mrs. Florence Suckling 
of Romsey, England, saying that she has re- 
ceived two of the cases that were sent her March 
25, but I regret to say that a case I sent her Jan- 
uary 31 has not as yet been received. Of the 
two cases just received she writes that she has 
sent immediately to Italy, through Mr. Leonard 
Hawksley who was making her a brief visit at 
Romsey on his way back to Italy, the case con- 
taining the 357 bandages. She has also sent 
other bandages for horses to a camp in England. 
The articles for the soldiers she is distributing 
to various families that are entertaining the 
soldiers who are passing their furloughs in Eng- 
land, and they are glad indeed to get warm and 
useful articles to stock these men up with before 
they return to the front. 


Paris, 5 April, 716 
Dear Mrs. HUNTINGTON SMITH: 

I fetched from the station today the case 
war comforts, which your kind heart prompt 
you to send me for distribution. You m 
like to tell the generous contributors what 
have don? with their little works of love. 

The pillows my daughter and I took down 
a detachment of French soldiers, of whom thi 
are 80 sleeping on straw in a small empty hot 
not far from here. They were most grateful. 

The baby bonnets and blankets I have giv 
to the Foyer Franco-Belge to pass on to so: 
poor refugees, who will no doubt greatly « 
preciate them. 

The socks, mufflers, etc., I am sending to t 
English front for despatch riders and conv 
drivers, who, although the warm weather 
coming, yet have cold nights and their machi 
draw a lot of wind—(mine does). 

Please give my heartiest thanks to all t 
little and big people who helped to make up su 
a welcome gift. Maybe some of the recipie1 
will write themselves. 

I am so pleased to have your publicatic 


‘and to see what splendid work you are doing. 


With every good wish and praying Go 
blessing upon you and your work. 
Vivian EVANS. 


A Telegram and Letter. 


[$1,200 has been sent the Blue Cross Fu 
through the president of the Animal Resc 
League. ] | 

Hearty congratulations and warm thanks 
you and your committee for the grand resu 
of Captain Weel’s speech last Tuesday in aid 
Blue Cross Fund. Am writing.—L. M. E. | 


New York, April 27, 1916. 
Dear Mrs. HUNTINGTON SMITH: 

Your very kind letter and handsome cheq 
for the horses received. I cannot tell you A 
much I appreciate all you have done and I fe 
sure that Mr. Coke and Lady Smith-Dorrii 
will both thank you from their hearts. T| 
amount is much more than I ever expected. 

Lucy M. EupurnstonE MAITLAND, | 
Hon. Secy: 
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Our Fourfocted Friends 


The Second Annual Report of the Fall River 
Animal Rescue League is just out and is most 
encouraging reading for all humane people who 
like to know that practical work for suffering 
animals is being done. During the year the 
League received and humanely cared for 311 
jogs; 1,300 cats; 53 horses besides 15 birds. 
When we think of the suffering that has been 
snded or entirely prevented by the League’s 
sare of sick, abused and undesired animals since 
ts beginning,—2,766 in these first two years, 
yefore the League is hardly known, does it not 
eem worth while to give help and encourage- 
nent to such a useful and necessary organization? 
Chis League is also carrying on a constant edu- 
ational work in the schools and churches. Miss 
Telen Leighton is president; Miss Gertrude M. 
3aker, treasurer, and Miss Annie E. Allen, sec- 
etary. The League has very cheerful, con- 
enient headquarters on Durfee Street, near the 
lectric cars, with ample space for dogs, cats, 
nd room for a few horses. 


We have received the Annual Report of the 
‘rork of the Worcester Animal Rescue League 
uring 1915. The number of animals cared for 
uring the year was 1,533 cats and 519 dogs. 
‘hrough this League eight horses unfit for work 
ere taken and destroyed; 114 dogs and 17 cats 
ere placed in good homes; 73 dogs and 15 cats 
ere restored to their owners. 

This League has recently purchased new 
darters at 449 Grove Street, this property 
sisting of a house, a barn and several sheds 
so land enough to arrange sunny yards for 
ogs and cats and a small paddock for emergency 
yrse cases. This League is evidently doing an 
cellent work in Worcester where such work 
us greatly needed. It is under the very able 
anagement of Mrs. Fred H. Smith, formerly 
esident and now managing director, 4 Thorn- 
n Road, and Miss Frances C. Morse, who has 
cently accepted the presidency; also Mrs. 
dak Aspinwall, secretary of the League. 

The League recently held a pet animal show 
uch was very largely attended and was pro- 
unced a great success. It is not lacking in ed- 
ational work and put many entertaining and 


itructive stories about animals in the Worcester 
bers humane week. 


Im THE OrcHARD BELOW THE BUNGALOW. 


“|| BUNGALOW NOTES| » 


Pine Ripazr, May 30.—I have been so busy 
watching my neighbors that I have not written 
any Bungalow Notes since April 28, when a 
regular winter snow storm was going on and 
nothing was to be seen from my window, where 
I sit at my desk to write, but cedars heavily 


loaded with snow. I mentioned then that a 
pair of bluebirds had been looking into a bird 
house near the windows of the living-room which 
we were offering the birds rent free, but they had 
gone away and left it. What was my delight, 
however, a day or two later to find that they had 
taken possession of a smaller house on top of a 
post just behind the bungalow and so near one 
of the windows of my room that I can watch 
every movement and even see the food they are 
now carrying in to their little ones. 

The fascination of watching Mrs. and Mr. 
Bluebird is so great that I am invariably late 


to breakfast and several mornings have almost 


lost the train to the city. They have been a 
puzzle to me, for I supposed Mrs. Bluebird would 
be invisible for days while she sat patiently 
hatching out her eggs, but every day, and several 
times a day, she has appeared outside, flying 
off in the direction of the apple orchard and Mr. 
Bluebird has not always taken her place. In 
fact I have been vexed with Mr. B at times 
and have accused him of neglecting his wife. 

I am quite sure now that there are little ones 
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4 Our Fourfooted Friends 


inside the house, but I think not many, for the 
parents are taking things so easy. They fly away 
and I have watched fifteen minutes before 
either of them goes back; then they never seem 
to have more than one small worm or insect in 
their bills. After carrying in a small feed this 
morning I twice saw Mr. Bluebird fly out with 
quite a large piece of something white in his bill 
which I think was a piece of eggshell. He flew 
rapidly away with it in the direction of the 
orchard. 

As Mrs. Bluebird goes in and out of her house 
she utters a soft little, musical chirp, as much as 
to say,—‘‘ Here’s mother.”’ 

At the back of the bungalow we have had 
English sparrows all the time as usual, and they 
are chirping so persistently that I think they 
must have a nest or nests and little ones clamor- 
ing for food. One of these sparrows flew against 
the window a day or two ago and then against 
the house. I had noticed before that the spar- 
rows and a golden robin were flying in this par- 
ticular corner between my room and the back 
porch as if they were in pursuit of something, 
and now I saw what it was—the sparrow was 
pursuing a little white moth. 

Although there are many English sparrows 
flying all around the bungalow, I have never 
seen one of them alight on the bluebirds’ house, 
or the little platform in front of the opening, or 
in any way trouble or interfere with the blue- 
birds. 

Although the cat license bill did not pass, 
and although we, at the bungalow, have never 
set traps for the English sparrows or poisoned 
them, as the Audubon head officers advise, and 
in spite of the fact that hundreds of scrub oaks, 
beeches, and other trees have been cut down all 
about us, yet we have more birds this summer 
than we ever had before. The catbirds, 
orioles, blackbirds, warblers, song sparrows, 
vireos, chickadees, flickers, phoebes, robins, 
and a pair of scarlet tanagers, are all with us 
this year at Pine Ridge, and to sit at sunset in 
the Overlook on the edge of the woods, and listen 
to the concert of birds all about me, is ajoy I 
would not exchange for any city pleasure. 

As I write this I hear a very soft, sweet 
warble in the trees outside my window. It is 
a cat bird in the cedar over the bird basin. 


I was sitting in the Overlook Sunday wate] 
ing the light on the distant hills and the wonderf 
coloring of the trees. The sun was breakir 
through a bank of clouds; the birds in the woox 
were singing exquisitely, a scarlet tanager can 
and rested in a tree near by; all was peacef 
and restful, when suddenly my quiet meditatio1 
were broken into by the sound of gallop ng hoof 
The donkeys and ‘‘Old Dan”’ had broken throug 
the fence separating a paddock from the cem 
tery and were so full of joy to get into forbidde 
grounds that they could not contain themselve 
‘‘Old Dan” came with thundering hoofs up tl 
path, and flew across the grass plats with tl 
speed and lightness of a colt. The four donke; 
kicked up their heels and scampered over a be 
just laid out with shrubs and kept on their wa 
until they reached the bungalow ground 
There they were headed off by the Man-of-th 
bungalow, and Dan, who had stopped to take 
nip at a bunch of clover, also consented to |! 
captured and put back in the paddock. Tl 
frolic was over but my meditations were endet 
I gave up my meditations in the Overlook an 
followed the trail of little and big hoofs tryit 
to see how much damage had been done by tl 
runaways. 

The pleasure I have taken in our flock of whi 
doves is gone since one of our neighbors has take 
to shooting them. Edward has collected the 
as best he could and they are now confined to t} 
henyard which has an overhead wire cover bj 
three are still at large and are liable to come hon 
any day with broken legs or wings. What 
world this is! Surely in all the vast univer 
we see spread out over our heads at night 4 
must, among those shining planets, be some ot 
and better world where selfishness and gre 
and cruelty are unknown. How could we b 
the trouble, the injustice, the misery of this wo 
if we could not hope for a better? 

June 1.—I had a wakeful time this mornit 
at early dawn and about four o’clock I soug 
diversion by sitting at my window and watchil 
the bluebirds. I discovered the reason why thé 
are not so busy after I get up at a later hou 
between four and five they were going in and ot 
of the house constantly carrying food for th 
little ones, and bringing out pieces of egg shell 
apparently doing all their house cleaning in th 
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Our Fourfooted Friends 5 


sarly morning hours. Other birds were singing 
n the trees, and after spending a peaceful, rest- 
‘ul hour watching and listening, I was able to 
yo back to my bed and get a short morning nap 
efor the rising hour—ANNA Harris SMITH. 


STORIES FOR OLD 
AND YOUNG 


ELLA WHEELER WiLcox AND Kim. 


KIM 


From advance sheets of “World Voices” by permission 
of the author.] 


i If we have spirits that persist—they have. If we know 
hink our departure, who we were—they do. No one, I 
‘ will who really longs for truth, can ever glibly say which 
A will be for dog and man—persistence or extinction of our 
onsclousness. There is but one thing certain—the child- 
‘ness of fretting over that eternal question. Which- 


ver it be, it must : ) hich- 
—John Galsworthy. be right, the only possible thing. 


Kim, in that tender canine heart of yours, 
What faithfulness endures, 

What sterling qualities of loyal friend, 
And fearless comrade blend, 

Making you strong to rescue and defend. 


In you we find 

The quick perception of a thinking mind, 
Keen understanding, cheerfulness, and tact, 
And love so vast it permeates each act. 


Often we can not think of you as dumb, 
But feel that speech must come 

From that too silent lip, 

Adding the last touch to companionship. 


Lifting your shaggy locks and looking down 
Into your eyes of brown, 

Something I see that makes me more and more 
Doubt that religious lore, 

That orthodox, unyielding lore, which gives 

No spark of soul to anything that lives 

Save biped man. Why, Kim, in your dear eyes 
There lies 

The chief foundation of man’s paradise— 
Unquestioning, undoubting love and faith 

That would walk bravely through the gates of death, 
If so your master or your mistress led. 

When all is said, 

It is of love and faith we build our heaven. 

Dear Kim, 

I can not question that you will be given 

Your green celestial lawn, your astral sea, 

And life with him and me, 

Yea, life with him and me, 

Since we to you are what God is to us. 


And O, to love God thus! 

With such supreme devotion to obey 
And ask no reason why; by night or day 
To have no will or choice, 

But just to follow the Beloved, Voice; 
To trust implicitly; to feel no fear 

Or discontent or doubt since He is near. 


Let me look deeper, Kim, in your dear heart; 
Impart 
To me that fulness of unquestioning love 
That I may give my God thereof. 
—Ella Wheeler Wilcox. 


NEWTON CENTRE, Mass., January 8,F1916. 

Heaven would not be a Heaven to me without 
the dear animals our household have had from 
time to time. In sickness and in health they 
were loyal, loving and dear to our hearts. Once 
when ill in bed our Boston Terrier would gently 
enter my room when permitted to do so, and 
quietly get on my bed and creep up to me, then 
gently lay his head on my shoulder and whine 
out his sympathy. When not allowed in the 
room, he would lie outside the door by the hour 
and no one had the heart to disturb him. Our 
dear fourfooted friends! God and humanity 
bless them!—A. L. M. 


Digitized by the Internet Archive 
in 2023 with funding from 
Boston Public Library 


https://archive.org/details/ourfourfootedfr1916anim_4 
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The Yellow Kitten. 


In one of those quiet little Places that lead 
off city streets an old-fashioned house was still 
standing. Its rooms were let to “quiet, re- 
spectable women without children”’ and in a 
front room up one flight a very quiet and very 
respectable woman, by name, Miss Maria Allen, 
was getting her supper on a cheerful old- 
fashioned stove that was half a cooking and half 
a parlor stove. 

Miss Allen had drawn up a little round table 
near the stove, for it was a cold night and begin- 
ning to snow. She had set out a neat teapot, 
a cup and saucer, a soup plate, a little butter 
dish and another plate with two rolls and she 
was stirring something in a soup pot that looked 
and smelled like a very good fish chowder. 

She took the soup plate in her hand and was 
just about to ladle out a spoonful of the chowder 
when she heard something which made her stop 
suddenly and set the plate on the little table 
behind her. She hurried to the window and 
opened it. The cold wind blew her gray hair 
over her eyes. She snatched a worsted shawl 
and throwing it over her head and shoulders 
put her head as far out the window as she could 
and looked up the Place. The sound came 


again, a piercing wail, such as only a kitten ; 
distress can give. 

“T thought so! Iknewit wasakitten! No 
what am I going to do? I haven’t stepped » 
foot out the house for more than a week [’y 
got such a cold, and I’m afraid to go out + 
look for it. Iseeit! There it is crawling aloy 
the side of that vacant shop. Oh dear! Wh: 
shall I do!” - 

Miss Allen, talking to herself as lonely wome 
are apt to do, looked up and down the Place ¢ 
see if there were any one she could call for hel 
in getting the little creature, wailing so pif 
fully. A car going by on the main stre 
stopped and a woman got out. She was con 
ing down the Place and would pass the kitté 
that Miss Allen could just make out in th 
fast fading light crouching against the wall. 

“Oh, if I could only make that woman hea 
I’d beg her to pick up the kitten and bring it { 
me. If she doesn’t, I’ll have to go out an 
get it, even if I do take more cold.” She we 
stretching her neck out the window, and preparin 
to call to the woman when she saw her stoo} 
pick up the kitten, put it under her coat an 
keep on. 

“T do declare,’ said Miss Allen to hersel 
“T believe it is that woman who has the att 
room over my head and goes out somewhel 
every day to work. I’ll open my door an 
speak to her. I’ve met her on the stairs on 
or twice and she must know who I am thoug 
we have never spoken.” 

Miss Allen opened her door and as st 
opened it she heard the footsteps of the woma 
coming up over the stairs. She came slowly : 
if she felt very tired. As she reached the to 
of the stairs Miss Allen spoke to her: 

“T saw you pick up that kitten. I was ju 
thinking I would have to go out and get 1 
I couldn’t eat or sleep knowing anything wi 
starving and freezing almost under my windoy 
Won’t you come in here a minute? I’d like t 
look at the kitten and I’ve got some hot chowd 
I can give her. I guess she needs somethin 
hot.” 

The woman stepped in and Miss Allen close 
the door. She took the kitten in her arms. ] 
was a beautiful little creature, as yellow as 


—— 
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buttercup, but so cold it shook and trembled in 
her hands and whimpered like a sick baby. 

“I'm so glad you picked it up!”’ Miss Allen 
said. As she spoke she looked in the woman’s 
face, and the thought came to her,—‘‘ How 
cold and tired and hungry she looks! Of course 
her room is cold. I don’t know her, I don’t 
even know her name, but why shouldn’t I ask 
her to stay and get warm and give her some of 
my nice hot chowder?”’ 

Still holding the kitten Miss Allen laid her 
hand on the woman’s arm. ‘“ You’re wet with 
snow. Now just throw off your coat and hat and 
we'll all three have a nice hot supper together— 
you and I and the kitten. I’m all alone, and 
I’d love to have you stay.” 

“Would you really?’? the woman replied. 
“T must say I am pretty cold and tired and that 
fire and the chowder are so tempting! Shan’t 
I be robbing you?”’ 

“No indeed! I made an extra lot of chowder 
and I was just wishing I could share it with 
some one,” said Miss Allen with a happy smile. 
The woman took off her coat and hat and Miss 
Allen had the chowder on the table and a 
saucer full on the floor for the kitten in an 
astonishingly short time. 

The kitten lapped the warm milk from the 
chowder and purred so loudly that the sound 
could be heard above the boiling of the little 
kettle on the stove. A faint color stole into the 
white cheeks of the woman who lived in the attic, 
ind as for Miss Allen, her face beamed with 
smiles. 

“T never can get quite used to being all alone,”’ 
the said, “and I mind it most when the wind 
lows and it’s snowing. I was feeling dreadfully 
onesome somehow tonight and it seems as if 
7ou and the kitten were just sent to cheer me up.”’ 

“Tf it seems good to you, what do you think 
ff me?” said the other. “I come home from 
, tiresome day’s work expecting to go into a 
old, dark room and boil an egg and make some 
fa on my little gas stove, and this—why this 
ecems like a real home. I haven’t felt so 
eaceful and comfortable and happy, not since 
ly own home was broken up. You don’t 
now—I can’t tell you how much good you’ve 
one me—and you don’t even know my name! 
ut ‘I was a stranger and ye took me in.’ ”’ 
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“T’m ashamed,” Miss Allen said, “that I’ve 
never spoken to you before. I was here in this 
house first and it was my place to speak, but this 
poor little kitten had to come along to introduce 
us—bless her!”’ 

““We both bless you for your kindness to us. 
Just hear that kitten purr! and she’s trying to 
wash her face—the dear little thing! How 
homelike and cozy it makes a room look to see 
a cat or a kitten sitting by the fire.”’ 

“Indeed it does. I wish I could keep her 
for company, but I’m shut up here sometimes 
for days, and can’t go out even in the yard, 
so how could I take care of her?’ said Miss 
Allen sadly. 

The woman from the attic hesitated. She 
was thinking. Then she spoke: “I wish you 
would let me help you. She might belong to 
both of us. I could stop every morning at 
your door, if it wouldn’t disturb you, and take 
her down in the yard and bring her back to 
you. I don’t have to leave very early. And 
I could take her out again when I came home. 
My hours are short, from nine until five. And 
I would stop and get some meat for her. If you 
were willing I think it would be an interest for 
both of us. It would be something to love. 
We can’t afford to adopt a baby—and I feel so 
lonesome myself—”’ 

The woman from the attic choked up as if she 
were very near crying, and kind-hearted Miss 
Allen answered her quickly. ‘‘That is a fine 
plan. Now let us think of a name for her.” 

“You don’t know my name yet, unless our 
landlady has told you,” said the other, smiling 
through the tears that she had been trying to 
drive back. “‘My name is Mrs. Margaret 
Rollins, and your name I have heard is Miss 
Maria: Allen. As the kitten can’t introduce us 
we have to introduce ourselves. Now you 
may name the kitten.” 

The kitten had washed her face and was now 
busy cleaning her velvet paws. The light 
from the open stove door shone on her and she 
was so yellow she looked like a bit of sunshine 
on the hearth. 

“‘Let’s call her ‘Sunny,’”’ said Miss Allen. 

“What a happy thought,” exclaimed Mrs. 
Rollins. “She has certainly brought a bit of 
sunshine into my life when the clouds seemed 
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very black and ready to cover me. But I shall 
tire you with my long visit. I must go up to my 
room and light my little stove and get some heat 
to go to bed by.”’ 

“Go and light it and ‘come back and stay 
with me—with us—”’ Miss Allen said smiling 
down at the kitten, “‘until your room Is warm. 
It is early in the evening and these long evenings 
are lonesome now that my eyes won’t let me 
read.” 

“T’ve got the evening paper in my coat 
pocket and I’ll come back and read it to you if 
you like,” said Mrs. Rollins. 

“T should like it more than I can tell you,” 
Miss Allen said, then as her new friend went out 
the door she took the kitten up in her arms and 
said softly to the happy, purring little creature, 
“T wish you could understand what a missionary 
work you have done. Certainly you deserve 
the best we can give you.” 

It was two hours later before the new friends 
who had been neighbors for months, yet not 
neighborly, separated for the night. Sunny 
had been carefully put to bed on a cushioned 
chair near the stove, for cats and kittens love 
tobewarm. Mrs. Rollins had read the news and 
then begun an entertaining book that a friend 
had given Miss Allen and that she had been 
longing to read. She closed the book, putting 
in a book mark and arose from her comfortable 
chair by the fire saying—“How can I thank 
you for inviting me to spend such a happy 
evening in this warm, cozy room! You don’t 
know how I dread my evenings!”’ 

“So do I,” said Miss Allen. “Why can’t you 
come in every evening and sit with me? It 
will be something for me to look forward to all 
day. You can eat your supper here with me, 
too, if you like, just as well as eating alone in 
your cold room!”’ 

“T will, sometimes, gladly” answered Mrs. 
Rollins, “if you’ll let me bring my supper with 
me. Wecan share our supper the same as we 
share the kitten and so make a little home for 
ourselves. Goodnight. You'll see me in the 
morning.” And Mrs. Rollins as she went out 
the door looked ten years younger and brighter 
than she did when, wet and tired, with a shiver- 
ing, frightened kitten under her arm, she came 
to Miss Allen’s door. 


As for Miss Allen, she stood for a minute 
looking down on the yellow kitten, now sound 
asleep in the chair, and said to the sleeping kitten, 
“Most people would say you are of no account 
in the world but you’ve done something that 
none of the ministers ever did for me, you hayg 
taught me to keep the commandment ‘Loy, 
your neighbor,’ and you have made two lonel 
women happy—lIsn’t that worth living for litt] 
Sunny? The kitten lifted her head, blinke 
her sleepy eyes and began to purr again, b 
neither Sunny nor Miss Allen knew that th 
yellow kitten’s good work in that lodging hou 
had only just begun and we shall have to wa 
another month before we can tell what happene 
next. 

Anna Harris SMITH. 


The Menagerie. 
Tit 
The inhabitant of the cage in yonder corné 
has not been advertised at all upon the placar 
outside. He is not to be seen just now; pet 
haps he is asleep for a while in his dark littl 
bedroom; but every one who catches sight ¢ 
that wire wheel knows that it is a squirrel wh 
lives here. What he has to do in a menagerie | 
more than I can say, for on that point the 2¢ 
ological education of the public should surel 
be completed—we all know what the squirr 
looks like. Superstitious people of my countr 
say that it is an evil omen if a squirrel cross¢ 
their path. I don’t know where they got hol 
of that idea, but maybe they have taken 
from a squirrel—for the squirrel believes exactl 
in the same way if a man crosses his path, an 
alas! he has got reason enough for his belie 
I, on the contrary, have always thought it 
piece of good luck whenever I have happened | 
come across a little squirrel. Often enoug 
while roaming through the woods and haltit 
with grateful joy at every other step beto 
some new wonder in the fairyland of nature 
often enough have I caught a glimpse of tl 
graceful, nimble little fellow swinging hims« 
high overhead on some leafy branch, or car 
fully peeping out from his little twig cottag 
watching with his bright eyes whether al 
schoolboys were lurking beneath his tré 
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“Come along little man,” I then would say in 
a squirrel language; “true enough, I did not 
turn out the man I had been expected to be- 
come when at school; but, thank God! I 
have at least arrived so far in knowledge that I 
have learned to feel tender sympathy for you 
and yours!” 

We were, alas! not taught this at school in 
my days; we exchanged birds’ eggs for old 
stamps; we shot small birds with guns as big as 
ourselves—and now let him who can come and 
deny the doctrine of original sin! We were 
cruel to animals, like all savages. To the best 
of my abilities do I now endeavor to expiate the 
wrong I was then guilty of. But an evil action 
never dies; and I know of bloodstains on tiny 
boys’ fingers which have rusted to stains of 
shame in the childhood recollections of the man. 
To my humiliation I have shot many a little 
bird, and many another did I keep imprisoned. 
Regretfully do I also own to having killed a 
squirrel; treacherously did I plunder his home, 
and his little one did I imprison in just such 
another cage as the one we now stand in front of. 

See! there comes the little squirrel out from 
his bedroom and begins to run round and round 
in his wire wheel. He has made the same 
attempts thousands and thousands of times, 
and yet he makes it once again. Yes, it looks 
very pretty! When I used to watch my squirrel 
running round and round in his wire wheel in 
precisely the same way, and at last the wheel was 
turning so rapidly that I could not distinguish 
the bars, I thought it was capital fun. I know 
now why he runs; he runs in anxious longing for 
freedom; he runs as long as he has strength to 
run; for neither is he able to distinguish any 
more the bars of the turning wheel. He may 
Tun a mile and still he is hedged in by the same 
prison bars. The simple invention is almost 
diabolically cunning; it is the wheel of Ixion 
in the Tartarus of pain to which mankind has 
banished animals. 

Here you see a wolf from Siberia. The wolf 
1s also, as is well known, a dangerous, wild beast. 
When the cold is extreme, and the snow lies 
very deep, the wolves approach the habitation 
of man, and in starving crowds they follow 
pny sledge they meet—they have even been 
known in very rare cases to attack the horses. 


We have all read that terrible story of the Rus- 
sian peasant on his way home across the deserted 
snowfields; he heard the panting of the wolves 
behind his sledge, and he could see their eyes 
glitter through the darkness of the night, and in 
order to save his own life he had to throw one of 
his children to the wolves. The negro informs 
you that the wild beast in this cage was caught 
young; the she-wolf as usual was killed while 
attempting to save her cub. The bottom of the 
cage is shining like a parquet floor from the 
continual tramping up and down of the prisoner 
within, for he knows no rest. Night and day he 
paces to and fro, his head bent low as though in 
search of some outlet of escape; he will never 
find it; he will die behind those bars even as the 
prisoners in his own country die in their irons. 


The negro has finished his recital, and it is. 
time for the show-piece of the evening to come 
off. The spectators crowd in front of the lion- 
cage, dividing their admiration between Brutus, 
the Nubian lion, behind the bars and the keeper 
who, unarmed, is about to enter the cage. The 
man throws off his overcoat and the ‘‘ Lion King”’ 
stands before us in all his pride, pink tights, 
riding-boots, and his gold laced breast covered 
with decorations—from Nubia likewise even 
these. He is small of stature like Napoleon, and 
the constant intercourse with the wild beasts has 
given his face a rough and repulsive expression. 
He reeks of brandy, to counteract the stale smell 
of the cage, and his pomatumed hair curls neatly 
round his low-sloping forehead. The negro: 
hands him a whip, and the solemn mo nent is at 
hand. Proudly the Lion King creeps into the 
cage, and proudly he cracks his whip at the half- 
sleeping Brutus. The lion raises himself with a. 
sullen roar, and, hugging the walls, begins to: 
wander round his cage. Proudly the Lion King 
stretches out his whip, and obediently like a dog 
Brutus leaps lazily over it. Proudly the negro. 
hands his master a hoop, and wearily and de- 
jectedly Brutus jumps through it. Brutus is. 
sulky tonight; he does not roar as he ought to do. 
Things look up, however, towards the end of 
the performance, when the Lion King, standing 
in a corner of the cage, paralyzes Brutus with a 
proud look just as he is about to attack him. 
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Brutus is no longer obstinate, but roars irre- 
proachably, and shows his yellow fangs. A few 
half-smothered cries of alarm are heard from the 
audience, an old woman faints, a pistol is fired 
off while the Lion King, under cover of the smoke, 
hurriedly and proudly creeps out from the cage. 

Captive lion, have you then forgotten that 
once you were a king yourself, that once there 
was a time when all men trembled at your ap- 
proach, that the forest grew silent when your 
imperious voice resounded? Fallen monarch, 
awake from the degradation of your thraldom; 
rise giant-like and let the thunder of your royal 
voice be heard once more! 

Brutus, Brutus, vindicator of lost freedom, 
you are too proud to be a slave! Rend asunder 
the chains which coward human cunning has 
bound around the sleeping power of your limbs! 

Shake your flaming lion mane, and, strong as 
Samson, in your mighty wrath bring down the 
prison walls around you to crush the Philistines 
assembled here to jeer at the impotence of their 
once-dreaded enemy! 

Brutus, Brutus, vindicator of lost freedom! 
—From ‘‘Vagaries”’ translated from the French 
of Axel Munthe. 


LEAGUE NEWS 
AND NOTES 


We would be very glad to open our ‘‘ Neigh- 
borhood Playroom” for the small children on 
Carver Street as soon as the hot weather begins, 
but so far we have received no contributions 
for this neighborly work. We had an average of 
18 to 20 children last summer, their ages ranging 
from three years old to six, and a kindergarten 
teacher at five dollars a week who not only 
amused them but taught them little lessons of 
usefulness. We have carried on this work three 
years and know it is worth doing. Weshould be 
glad of donations for it, otherwise we must give 
it up. 


During the month of May, the League re- 
ceived 4,225 cats, 386 dogs, 42 horses, 24 birds, 
5 rabbits, 1 squirrel, 2 rats. Thirty-four cats 
were placed in homes and 3 restored to owners; 
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70 dogs were placed in homes and 29 restored to 
owners. Fourteen horses were cared for at 
Pine Ridge, three of them being convalescents 
from Mr. Merwin’s hospital. 


Some of the horses recently rescued by the 
League: 

Bay horse, twenty years old, taken from a 
pedler, very thin and suffering from general 
debility. 

Black horse, twenty-five years old, very thin, 
broken winded, taken from pedler. 

Bay horse, sixteen years old, very thin, in- 
curable lameness. Bought from a horse dealer 
for five dollars. | 

Bay horse, twelve years old, very thin. Had 
a sore that was discharging. Bought from a 
pedler for five dollars. 

Black horse, twenty years old, foundered, thin, 
dropped soles in fore feet. Belonged to a perleg 
Paid five dollars for him. 

Black horse, twenty-five years old, thin and 
had received a recent injury which made it 
difficult for him to travel. He was in an express 
wagon but the owner gave him up without pay. 

Black horse, very thin, spavined. Sent from 
a wet wash laundry in South Boston to a horse 
dealer. Our agent paid five dollars and took 
the horse. 

Black horse found in the hands of a contractor 
with incipient glanders which our agent dis- 
covered. Reported to the proper authorities 
and saw that the horse was destroyed. 

Gray horse about twenty years old, thin, large 
abscess in mouth. Belonged to a pedler but he 
was persuaded to give up the horse without pay. 

Black horse only sixteen years old but very 
thin, and had incurable lameness in one of his 
hind legs. He was in the hands of a horse dealer 
who was offering him for sale. Our agent paid 
five dollars. 

Pedler had a bay horse of fourteen years and 
was using him in Dorchester. Horse very thin 
and lame. Owner was persuaded to give up the 
horse without payment. %y 

Pedler was using a gray mare in Hyde Park. 
Very thin, and ringbone on the off fore leg. 
Paid five dollars and took the horse. 
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Extract from Mr. Cyril Maude’s Address at the 
Public Meeting of the A. R. League. 


Personally, I love animals of practically every 
kind. I know most about dogs and _ horses 
and kittens, until they are cats. Yes, I like 
animals, but just incidentally I hate insects, and 
I do think it is such a shame that though dogs 
are kept so religiously out of hotels, insects so 
often have afree entree! Insects can get in even 
through the laundry and dogs can’t. . . . 

When I was a little boy I used to live a great 
deal in the heart of the country in England in a 
lovely place that belonged to an uncle of ours. 
He kept a tremendous lot of strange animals in 
paddocks in his park. I remember how we 
children used to enjoy going to see the llamas. 
I remember our old head nurse and a French 
nursery maid taking us by mistake across a 
paddock in which was kept a wonderful kind 
of goat or ibex of a very fierce kind. Now, of 
course, our old nurse, bless her, did not know 
of this goat and we never realized its existence 
in that field until suddenly it came snorting at 
us over the paddock. I shall never forget the 
really splendid rear guard action with an um- 
brella fought by our dear old nurse. The way 
she managed to get us children over those high 
iron railings the other side of the paddock while 
she charged back at the goat lives in my memory 
as one of the most gallant deeds I can ever hope 
to witness, and although I used often to read of 
the gallant deed which secured my father’s 
brother the Victoria Cross, that deed itself when 
he saved the guns in the Indian Mutiny seemed 
always to grow pale beside my brave old nurse’s 
deed. eA 

Here am I laughing and telling stories of 
what seem to me amusing episodes in connec- 
ton with the animal world, and I ought really 
to be pleading for your kind help and support. 
Alas, what sad, sad months these have been, 
these last eighteen months for the animal world, 
especially the beloved horses! Everywhere I 
have been, all over your wonderful country, I 
have found men from my country buying your 
horses and your mules by the hundreds and by the 
thousands to send to the front. Poor martyrs, 
what a terrible fate is in store for them in Europe. 
Think of the oxen, too, that are being used in 
the war. Do not your very hearts bleed at the 
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thought of the suffering that these poor dumb 
animals are being forced to bear along with the 
dear brave young fellows whose faces you see 
weekly in the illustrated papers? And,as you no 
doubt know, it is through this society that you can 
aid these poor dumb soldiers of the animal world. 
If you saw a horse lying wounded in the road, 
here in Boston, and you were told that by giving 
a little money you could ease it of its pain, 
wouldn’t you doso at once? Oh, yes, your purse 
would be quickly emptied for the poor suffering 
beast. Well, I want to tell youastory. There 
was a millionaire stopping at a famous health re- 
sort in the mountains near here, and at the same 
hotel was a young and enthusiastic doctor. One 
night at dinner the millionaire swallowed a fish 
bone. He began to choke and nearly, very 
nearly died, but the young doctor very skilfully 
saved him. The millionaire was profuse in his 
thanks and said to the young doctor, “Sir, I am 
eternally grateful to you and beg you will accept 
any sum you may liketoname.’”’ But the young 
doctor, seeing that the millionaire was over ex- 
cited, said ‘‘Oh, that’s all right, sir, just lie down 
and go to sleep and we will talk about that in the 
morning.”’ Well, the next morning the young 
doctor went to see the millionaire, but found him 
in a very different frame of mind. ‘Ah, is that 
you, young fellow? Good morning, you did me 
a trifling service last night, how much do I owe 
you?” “Sir,” said the young doctor, ‘I will 
only ask you to pay me just half as much as you 
felt inclined to give me when the bone was still 
in your throat!”’ 

When you seean animal ill-treated, or wounded, 
your heart is full of pity and if Mrs. Huntington 
Smith wanted money for this fund and came 
round with a plate you would heap dollars upon 
it for the bone would bein your throat! Now I, 
on behalf of this society, beg you to give to them 
only half of what you felt inclined to give when 
you saw any animal in pain!—when the bone 
was still in your throat. 


The troops at Salonika found a wee donkey 
dying and abandoned by the road side, and at 
once adopted it for a mascot, taking it with them 
and themselves feeding it by holding milk to 
its mouth. ‘The bravest are the tenderest.”’ 
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LETTERS 


Roxpury, Mass., April 26. 
Dear Mrs. SMITH: 

I thank you for the very interesting letter 
you sent me and am so glad my 
cat’s picture will appear in one 
of your issues, and hope the extra 
copies will not be forgotten. 

Although two years have passed 
since Dick left us, yet his loss 
does not grow less. He was my 
constant companion for fifteen 
years. He had great intelligence. We brought 
him up from a tiny kitten and fed him by hand 
for months on sponge cake dipped in milk. I| 
am so thankful to know one who cares so much 
for the animals and hope some day to have the 
pleasure of meeting you in person. The picture 
of Dick was taken when he was over fourteen 
years old. 

I must tell you what happened to a beautiful 
Angora cat. This cat was the special pet of the 
little boy in the family; the cat responded to his 
affection in a truly wonderful way, not caring 
to leave the boy’s side day in and day out, sitting 
close beside him watching him play with his 
engine and train of cars. Unfortunately, for 
once, the cat disappeared for one day and night. 
The distracted boy hunted in vain constantly 
hearing the faint call the cat used for him alone. 
Finally, the boy’s father discovered the cat in 
a cold air box, wounded by a gun, in a weak con- 
dition. To reach the cat the man had to tear 
up the concrete and the planks, but the cat sick 
almost unto death was rescued, the bullet ex- 
tracted, and she is now on the road to recovery. 
Never was there a happier cat and she cannot 
bear to have the little boy out of her sight. 
Forgive me for making such a long story of this 
but it has impressed me so much with the fact 
that a cat does feel love and devotion towards 
one without the expectation of gaining food, 
the little boy never having fed the cat, and I 
have known other similar cases in My own ex- 
periences. Sincerely yours, 

Virernia A. Amos. 


Dick. 


Troy, N. H., April 22, 1916. 
Dear Mrs. SMITH: 

I feel that I must write just a word of appre- 
ciation for the wonderful work you are doing, 
A friend sends me your little paper and the An- 
nual Report and I read every word of them. 
We are very fond of animals and mother and 
I have spent many an unhappy hour over poor 
old horses, stray cats, etc. Too much cannot be 
said in praise of the Animal Rescue League and 
its work. My cat is one which was turned out 
of his own home and came to me. He is having 
some fun now! I often sigh for the electric 
cages, when some poor cat has to be chloro- 
formed. ) 

If it will not take too much time I would like 
to tell you of our horse. You put so many 
horses in the pasture to rest that maybe you 
will be interested. My father is a doctor and 
keeps two horses. Of course they often have 
to go without their meals and be out in bad 
weather, but we try to make it up to them. 
Several years ago father bought a mare that had 
been cruelly abused by a drunken driver. She 
is a splendid mare but of course such treatment 
had made her cranky and afraid. She would 
jump if anyone came near her. Apples and sugar 
soon cured that, however, and when summer 
came we put her in the pasture. What was our 
amazement in the fall to find that she would not 
work! Kind and good in the stable but she 
had forgotten how to travel in harness, or else 
she had decided to be a lady of leisure. She hac 
to be broken all over again. Did you ever know 
of a case like it? She is fairly old. For ove 
nine years ‘‘ Nancy’’ has never felt the whip, anc 
she is a very happy mare, but we do not dare tc 
give her another vacation. She is very notiona 
and has to have things to suit her, or she let: 
us know it, but we think that proves she ha: 
more brains than the average. Yours sincerely 


—M.T.S. 


Boston, Mass., April 6, 1916. 
My Dear Mrs. SMITH: 

Thank you very much for the pamphlet 
you sent me, also the report which I receive’ 
tonight. The pamphlets I had read before 
but I read them again and have sent them on t 
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my little nephew to whom you sent Our Four- 
FOOTED Fripnps. Yes, my niece, his mother, 
told me that the paper was “‘read to shreds” and 
then he would recover some of the “‘shreds”’ and 
have them read over to him! So that is the 
reason I had the paper sent to him. He loves 
animals and I thought it a pity not to encourage 
him in it. Of course he is sometimes naughty, 
and one day his Aunt Frances asked him why he 
was a naughty boy. 
manner he demanded in return, ‘Oh, why does 
a duck walk’? I am going to ask you to send 
one of your new reports to him if you will be so 
kind, and enclose ten cents in stamps. The 
pictures are so attractive he will be delighted with 
them, I am sure. Thanking you again, believe 
me, Sincerely yours,—E. L. J. 


Tampa, Fuormpa, March 13, 1916. 

My pear Mrs. Smitu: I mailed to you today 
a picture of our Booth at the Florida State Fair 
held last month. Never having any experience, 
and never having seen a booth of the kind, I 
think we did fairly well in the arrangement of it. 
But, best of all, we had the greatest opportunity, 
and we took it, to give out our literature and of 
talking to teachers and mothers, and any and 
all who were interested in children in any way. 

I am organizing Bands of Mercy and speaking 
before schools and large assemblies of teachers. 
I cannot do all they want me to do, but I am so 
gratified to feel that I am sought rather than 
having to beg my wayin. I have placed eighteen 
prizes in the High School and the two Junior 
Highs. Am getting Bands of Mercy organized 
in all the lower grades, first to sixth inclusive, 
and also in the thirty-two colored schools. 

I met the principal of the colored school the 
other day, a woman who has been in the work 
for twenty years, and she said, ‘‘I pray for you 
Me day, and do so appreciate what you are 
doing for us.” I placed some fine helps in their 
hands, and gave each room one of our pretty 
humane calendars. 

Wishing you the great desire of your heart in 
all your beautiful work, | am,—Earnestly yours, 
JENNIE WELLER, 
President and Superintendent Hillsborough County 

Humane Society, Tampa, Florida. 


In a masculine and superior © 


LIVERMORE Fats, Maine. 


Animal Rescue League,—In reply to your card 
recently received I wish to state that we are 
very much pleased with the dog that we took 
from your concern and he is in every way all 
that we could wish. We have wondered as to 
his past, as he seems to be very intelligent and 
we cannot understand how anyone could have 
disposed of a dog with his disposition. He seems 
very contented and much attached to us. At 
present we are having much snow and he enjoys 
running around init. At first he didn’t seem to 
understand horses and would rush at their heels 
but now he is getting over that and likes very 
much to ride. He seems to feel more acquainted 
with an automobile than a hors2 and we have 
thought that he had ridden in one before. 

I was very much pleased by the way he came 
to us in a nicely crated box. We had a dog once 
sent to us during a summer in a tight box with 
only a vent through the top, a few slats, and 
when I arrived at the express office I found a 
large flat parcel over the top of it almost shutting 
the air out completely, and the little dog was in 
a stupor when taken from the box. He was also 
without food and water for something like 
twenty-eight hours. 

We are indeed very much satisfied with our 
dog and wish to thank you for your kindness, 
especially your thoughtfulness in writing to us 
regarding him. We were much pleased to read 
in the Boston papers of the Animal Rescue 
League’s kindness in giving a Christmas feed 
to some of the horses of Boston. I believe such 
a Christmas spirit as that is worthy of mention. 

Again thanking you for your kindness to us, 
I am, Respectfully yours, E. R. L. 


Visiting Day at Pine Ridge, June 6, was very 
well attended in spite of the showery weather, 
and the guests expressed much pleasure with 
the work going on there. As this number is 
just going to press we shall have to leave par- 
ticulars until another month. Generous con- 
tributions were made to support the work of 
giving vacations to horses in answer to the ap- 
peal for donations, $1,042 having been received 
up to this date. 
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Our Fourfooted Friends 


The “Things that Happen’”’ 


appeal to children more than dry-as-dust statements of fact. 

Miss Nellie B. Allen, in her Geographical and Industrial Studies 
has taken advantage of this imaginative quality of the child mind. She gives 
real glimpses of the men who go down into the mines, of the great steam- 
ships that carry lumber, and fruit and silks; of the vast stretches of wheat 
fields with their twenty-horse reapers. Cities become actual cities instead of 
dots on a map. How much does your child know about the geography, 
people and industry of the countries mentioned below ? 


Geographical and Industrial Studies 


Each book profusely illustrated 


UNITED STATES 65 cents EUROPE 80 cents 


Emphasizing the broader aspects of 
national existence. 


Many other books for children are ready 
for inspection at the office of 


Normal industrial conditions in the 
various nations of Europe. 
8) cents 


Fascinating information about geo- 
graphic and industrial Asia. 


Ginn and Company 


29 Beacon Street - - - - Boston 


eT UT TTTTTTTATITTLLTU LLL UUCOUUAUUCOTOOAAROUUUORTOITOGRRUIUUUUUUUUOONTHTNOTOOTOOTTTOTTTTOTUNTOOTTT eed : 


The Only Grand Prize 
(Highest Award) given tof 
Dictionaries at the 
Panama-Pacific Exposi-_& 
tion was granted fo 


WEBSTERS 
NEW INTERNATIONAL 


For Superiority of Educational Merit. 
This new creation answers with final author- 
ity all kinds of puzzling questions such as 
‘How is Przemysl pronounced ?’’ ‘‘Where ig 
Flanders?’’ ‘‘What is a continuous voyage?”’ 
‘What isa howttzer? ’’ ‘‘Whatis white coal?”’ 
and thousands of others. 

More than 400,000 Vocabulary Terms. 30,000 Geographi- 
cal Subjects. 12,000 Biographical Entries. 6000 estra. 
A, ticns. 2700 Pages. The only 
] dictionary with the divided 
page—a stroke of genius. 
REGULAR and INDIA- 

PAPER EDITIONS. 
Write for specimen pages, 
illustrations, etc. Free, aset 
of Pocket Mapsif youname 


The House that SPRATT’S Built 


Over half a century of square 
dealing has built up for us the 
largest business of its kind in 
the world. 


PUTTVTDTATRITT LRU LUCHA LLALELLLUGLLLLOULGLULUGLELLOLOCEOLLODOLUCOGPLLLLOGL ODO LLLUMGHAE COAT ULOLLCCLCOILULLCOMI LUUDUUDOOGOOLUOUUUTMALUOLCOT LIU TNCOMTI LEMON OCTCCTMITA CONTIN EOTA I TTT 
SOUL ULASANSNUENESATEGEEN ALAS UOU TTR ALUTE ASSUMES YUU USSG USSU UELERLLUAL 


Send 2c stamp for ‘Dog Culture.”’ this paper. 
F G. & C. MERRIAM Co., 
SPRATT S PATENT LLMI TED Springfield, Mass. 
: UMMM 


NEWARK, N. J. 
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Our Fourfooted Friends 15 


Tk Automatic Electric Cage 


For the Humane, Safe, Sanitary and 
Economical Destruction of Animals 


Commended by the highest humane and scientific authority. Installations 
at Boston, Mass., Newark, N. J., Columbus, O., Toronto and Montreal, 


Canada, and elsewhere. 


For full particulars address 


HUNTINGTON SMITH, 


The Animal Rescue League, 


51 Carver Street, 


Boston, Mass. 


ERANK J? SULLIVAN, M.D-V: 


FREE CLINIC 
FOR 
ALL ANIMALS 


ANIMAL RESCUE LEAGUE 


Office Hours: 
11 A. M. to 6 P. M. Daily 


51 CARVER 
STREET 


Telephone 
Oxford 244 


Active and Alert When Fed On 


Old Grist Mill Dog Bread 
IT IS BETTER THAN BEEF 


All Food—No Waste. Ask the man 
with the valuable dog —He Knows 


Telephone Your Dealer 


Potter & Wrightington, Boston 


Fifty-Eighth Year 


J.S. WATERMAN & SONS, Inc. 
UNDERTAKERS 


2326 and 2328 Washington Street, Adjoining Dudley Street Elevated Station 
Funeral, Cemetery, Cremation and Transfer Arrangements. 


CHAPEL. Extensive Salesrooms. City and Out of Town 
Service. Carriage and Motor Equipment. 


PERSIAN KITTENS A SPECIALTY 


LEXINGTON CATTERY 


Board for Cats and Small Dogs with Home 
Care and Petting 


MISS M. E. PLUMER 


377 Massachusetts Avenue - - LEXINGTON 
Tel. 77-3 Lexington, Mass. 


WHILE ON YOUR VACATION 


Board your Dogs and Cats where they will have 
good runs, individual care, and a real home. 


Mrs. NICHOLAS BROWNE, Jr. 
Dale Street, Dedham, Mass. 
Phone Dedham 352-1 


OUR NEW PIN 
Every member of the Ani- 
mal Rescue League ought 
to have one of our attract- 
ive new pins. They will 
be sent by mail for four 
cents each in stamps on 
application to this office. 


‘“*KETTLIE’S CATNIP MICE’’ 
keep your cats playful, happy, healthy. Filled solid with first 
quality catnip, no cotton, and the best thing to be had for all 
cats and kittens. For sale at all pet stores and first-class 
druggists, or sent, postpaid, on receipt of price, sample, 10c, 
85c doz. Special price to dealers on gross lots. 


CATS AND KITTENS BOARDED 
Short Haired, $1.00 per week Long Haired, $1.50 per week 
Persian Kittens for sale, all colors 


PET KITTEN SUPPLY CO. 101 Salem St., Medford, Mass. 
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16 Our Fourfooted Friends | 
The Animal Rescue League | 
Organized February 9, 1899. raeutplraced’ March ta: ied 


A wholly independent organization, having no connection with any other humane society in Massachusetts. 


Administration Building, Kennels, Infirmary, 
Receiving Station and Crematory 
for Small Animals. 


51 CARVER STREET, BOSTON. 


Branch Receiving Stations 


383 BeacH STREET . . . . ++. # # # #DORCHESTER 

69 Roxsury STREET ee ee LCOXBURY 

39 NortH BENNET STREET. .. . Norta ENp 

78 NORTHAMPTON STREET . . . . SOUTH END 

79 Moore StrREET . . . . .  . CAMBRIDGE 

51 MarsLE STREET. . . . . +. STONEHAM 

58 Astor STREET i ese LYNN 
Population of citiesand townsserved . . . . . . . 1,750,000 
ANIM SIS FOCCIVGC IN C91 Os pe eue rs) ies re loess Meu toe 38,509 
Atumals brought iniby.visitors’/.0 ms re ee ke 10,164 
Copies of humane literature distributed hie we eae te 85,000 
Visitors received Mn me wes mrs iy vc ee ey Re wee ake 25,000 


THREE MOTOR COL- 
LECTING VANS AND are at work every week day collecting animals. 
TWELVE AGENTS 


Number of calls made in 1915 oe Oe Panis, .cme Lo.o4d 
Number of animals collected . 


A Free Clinic for Animals 


has been maintained for 15 years in charge of the League Veterinarian 
DR. FRANK J. SULLIVAN. 


Number of animals treated . Sheree. 3.0 . 0. wl Cw tw «675,000 
Number of cases of small animalstreatedin 1915 . . . . . . . 6,500 
Number of pedlers’ and cabmen’s horses treated,1915 . . . . . . 350 
Number of horses humanely killed, 1915. . . . . . . 531 
Number ofshorsee given yacationg- 5) CO 45 


PINE RIDGE COUNTRY ANNEX AND HOME 
OF REST FOR HORSES. 
238 Pine Street, Dedham. 
A farm of twenty-one acres, where horses belonging 
to owners who cannot afford to pay for board and 
care, are given vacations of from two to six weeks 
and restored to condition for work, or humanely 
killed. 
PINE ‘RIDGE CEMETERY FOR SMALL 
ANIMALS, 238 Pine Street, Dedham. 
For maintaining all this work, which is constantly increasing, the Animal Rescue League depends wholly on 


membership fees, gifts, and bequests; and because of the constantly increasing public demands, has never been 
Able to start an endowment fund. Any sum, large or small, will be gratefully received, and may be sent to 


Mrs. Huntington Smith, President, or Livingston Cushing, Treasurer,’51 Carver Street, Boston. 
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